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can trust yourself to me. Don't behave like the cow that kicks the
pail over after it has filled it with milk, but continue your journey
with me, and when we get to the capital you can sell me to the
King as a servant girl.'
It never entered the fox's head that even foxes can be outwitted,
so after a bit he consented to go with her; but he hadn't gone far
before the cunning girl seized a stick, and gave him such a blow
with it on the head, that he dropped down dead on the spot. Then
Grannonia took some of his blood and poured it into her little bottle,
and went on her way as fast as she could to Vallone Grosso.
When she arrived there she went straight to the Royal palace,
and let the King be told she had come to cure the young Prince.
The King commanded her to be brought before him at once,
and was much astonished when he saw that it was a girl who under-
took to do what all the cleverest doctors of his kingdom had-failed
in. As an attempt hurts no one, he willingly consented that she
should do what she could.
* All I ask,' said Grannonia, * is that, should I succeed in what
you desire, you will give me your son in marriage.'
The King, who had given tip all hopes of his son's recovery,
replied : * Only restore him to life and health and he shall be yours.
It is only fair to give her a husband who gives me a son.'
And so they went into the Prince's room. The moment Gran-
nonia had rubbed the blood on his wounds the illness left him, and
he was as sound and well as ever. When the King saw his son
thus marvellously restored to life and health, he turned to him and
said: * My dear son, I thought of you as dead, and now, to my
great joy and amazement, you are alive again. I promised this
young woman that if she should cure you, to bestow your hand
and heart on her, and seeing that Heaven has been gracious, you
must falfH the promise I made her; for gratitude alone forces me
to pay this debt,*
But the Prince answered: * My lord and father, I would that
my will were as free as my love for you is great. But as I have
plighted my word to another maiden, you will see yourself, and so
will this young woman, that I cannot go back from my word, and
be faithless to her whom I love.'
"When Grannonia heard these words, and saw how deeply rooted
the Prince's love for her was, she felt very happy, and blushing
rosy red, she said: ' But should I get the other lady to give up her
rights, would you then consent to marry me ?'

